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GUEST HOUSE,

Sounih Main Streel,

COLUMBIA TENNESSEE

Boand, £ juor Day
Carriages, | maddie horses furnishea ou

splication to {he proprietor,

JAMES L. GUEST.

i iee Of

Jan. 1, 1570,
NELSON HOUSE,
WALKER X LIFSCOMB, Proprietors,
COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE

This well kuown bouse ja undergoing thorough
repair and uswly foruinkhed, and is now open r-ur‘;ti
socommadation of the pablie generally,

Our tables shall be furnished st all times with the
heat the conntry will afford,

= riaute polite and stientive, and every attention
will be given to wake our houss wferior to none in
the South

W solicit the patronage of the publio generally

LI-THr Warren & Lavscoun, Propristors,

MAXWELL HOUSE,

Nashville, Tennosses
UL/ TON & CO., Proprieior-.

Caolumbia,
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T. W. Exzpsen, H. B, Moore, T
Towixn, L. Fuegsox, J, 1,
Jonx Fuixn

b, JAatxa ) &

Fuosan,

Hecsives deposits, deals (0 forelgn amd domestes
axchange, gold, silver and government securithen,

Collections ma:de and remitied for on day of pap
ment at ourm nt rales of eschange

Revenwe stamnps fur sale,

JOHN FRIERSON,
LUCIUS FRIRBSON,
¥ se-trrosidend

Jas. B. Canioasss, Cashier.

Wm, Shirley:

MARBLE MANUFAGTORY

Monuments
AXD

TOMB STONES,

all of the

BEST ITALIAN MARBLE

Almo, I have the ‘atest Sivied o Lresiyi. s

All work as cheap s2 can be done elsewl
Manufactory on West Maln street, neg
e, .

B, WILLIAMS

Williams & Towler,

Wholesalo snid Retail

DRUGGISTS.

A fall wupply of Meslicttis
Wines and Liguors, Tobacco aud Gigars, sla,, 00
tantly om hwnil  also diarden Sesiis

Vrosartptions arvl [ innilet @t

f day sand byl

F]. A/\_t

Denalor in all

GHOIGE FIMILY GROGERIES,

DEY GOODS,

#, Paltits, Ols, Glasa

ali Lhoare
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ENGLE,

Kumd

HMITS,
SH RS,
UTUARS,
TOUBACUO,
LIQUORS, aud

COUNTRY PRODUCK,

sutl Main street and Eugle Ave

All goods delivered.

Oet, 17, INTS

C. A. & W. H. FARRIS,
COACH

AXD

HARNESS MAKERS,

Corper Bouth Main and Depot

strevie

COLUMBIA, TESN

C. L. Reynolds,

ALD.

Py HORSLEY BROS. & FIGUERS,

COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 21, 1873.
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~ARMERS AND PLANIERS,

YOUR ATTEMTION!

It will pay you to

(NASHVILLE.

utaolurers,
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FARMERS:

FARMERS: "or the best Subsoll Plows go to

o

T. H., JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

For the best Wheat Fans and Sead-whest Cleaners

to
T = JOI&E& CO., Nashville, Tenn.

—
For the Best Hay Presses, go

FARMERS:
r‘ﬁR]!I_ERS :

w0
T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

For the best Straw Cutters, go to

T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn

“ARMERS::
*ARMERS:

For the best Wagons, go to

For the best Corn Shellem, go to

T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn

T. H. JONES & CO., Naahville, Tenn,

8- B S

TARMERS:

-

FARMERS:
‘Tarvrows,

Cider Mills,

Ftl -~ dlugr(.'u.l:l‘lr.u:n.

“‘flnr -:;% Hn

Tce Box

Farm

For the best Cotton Gin, (

For the best

tors,

Forks,

nes,
Pps,

r. H.

AGRICULTURA

NUS. 32 AND 34 BROAD STREET - -

Flanter, and Cotton Plows, go or

Apd prioe the Implement or Machine you waut, at their House, before you buy elsewhere.
WILL PAY YOU.

Jotton Cotton Sweep, Cotton Scraper, Cotion

o
T. H. JONES & CO,, Nashville, Tenu.

For fresh, pure, reliable Fleld Seeds, at lowest market prices,

Tq) to
T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenu.

Double Shovel Plows,
Walking Cultivators,
and Mowers,
orse Powers,

lls“l'odden.
ell Fixtnres,
rRlors,
Feed Mills,
Churns,

U amy thing else you may need to cultivats your farms or plantations, go or send 1o
JONES & CO.,
Manufscturers and Dealers, Wholesale and Retail, in

L IMPLEMENTS.

Improved Farming Machinery, Field Seeds, ete.,

- - - - NASHVILLE, TENN.

IT

plements and Mochinery at

FARMERS:
,-‘:r rronslly present.

A cordlal invitation is extended to all farmer
our House head-quarters while in Nashvilie

A |.beral Discount t

CALL ON «

We want your CASH TRADE, and we will offer you Pirsf-class Farming I'm

zures to compete with any market, North or South

Il Cashi Orders from a distance filled with the same promptness and fidelity as Il the purchuser wa)

cverywhere, who read this advertisement, to maks

o the Trade. TERMS CASH

YH ADDRESS

T. H. JONES & CO.,
32 and 34 Broad street, Nashville, Tenn.

SCENES AT THE TRIANON.

Thieis, Houher, and Canrobert on the
Witness-stand,

Puris Latier to the London

All who follow Bazaine's trinl with
attention muost be struck by the eare
with which the most determined adver
saries of the marshal avoid anvthing
which might tarnish the honor of the
French fJarmy. If Gen. Riviere, in his
report, had not so precisely co-ordinated
facts which publie opinion ean not ex-
onse unless they are extenmated ; ii
Pazaine himgelf had not let fall jmpra-
dent words ; if he had not written the
letter of Hﬁp!t‘*‘ﬂllwr 20th, which he
deelares a de guerre, and he
speaks of capitulation with thirty .Jays
supplies before him—if, in one word,

R

is not the depositions of the military
witnesses—not far, at all events
which wonld warrant publie opinion in

"0

marshal,
Nordo the civilian witnessos examined
at vestorday's sittings ndd to the sever-

bim. M. Schneider, the former presi-
dent of the corps legislatif, declares
that he can no! nnderstand how Marshal
Bazaine, who at the very oatset eon
sidered the war disastrons, conld have
been tempted to solicit the chief com-
mand of the army when its fate was
already compromsed. That was said
in a singular tone.

The l‘I-pl’I‘hi.]l'ht, whe, besides 1!!'-'.11.:
a politician, is a great iron-master, with
gray huir, a broad forchead, a firm,
lively eye, beneath thick evebrows, as

buttoned in his black coat as an officer,

sette in his button-hole, advanees erect
amd firm, bows, takes the oath, sits
down without ceremony, delivers his
neat little sot speech in a nniform tone,
ndds that he has nothing else to state,
rises, bows again and retires with the
same st p, like a mav who has just dis-
charged a disagreeable bnt necessary
duty. Nothing comes out of his depo-
sition, neither an argnment for the
defense nor an attack for the proseen-
tion, M. Rouher foilows. The ocon-
trast 18 striking. M. Rouher iz almost
vexed at having to appear merely to
state that he has nothing to say. When
militant politics demusad all oue’s atten-
tiop, it is not pleasant to be called
away to the groves of the Trianon to be
the observed of all observers, and say
that you have nothing to say. He
soarcely sits down. You feel that his
only desire is to go away again, and he
does so, after a few moments, with a
grave, impoftant look, holding his head
high, like a man who has had the

who, strange to say, finds that it was
mnch more tiring to descend than it
was to mount. His evidence leaves no
trace any more than M. Schoeider's;
tnt we shall see him agnin when the
political part of the trial comes on, and
it will be enrious to hear him explain
u‘h)’ he was so great a ]1Rl'ti.~ulﬂ of the
march of MaeMahon towarl Bazaine,
and why he was so anxious to shnut the
gates of Paris on the emperor, before
whom they were never to open again.

It is Marshal Canrobert who next
appears. He sways to and fro with his

long Lair, now tumed gray, thrown
back npen his shoulders ; his head, too,
is thrown back ; he leans nupon his hip,
bows solemnply, takes the oath,

PORTRA'T PAINTER, | down with solemnity, and with solemu-

COLUMMBIA, TENN

Fortraits thrown up to [ife size from praotog
M portaits refitted and cleaned.
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ity states what he knows. You feel

that he does not like Bazaine,
of

speaking ““a general who shonld

have done this and not have done that ;"
he never looks in thie direction of the
wisoper, and when the latter speaks
Marshal Canrobert listens to him with

a shaking of the head that is not meant
to be amiable,
measured tone prevails throughout.
Nothing s extennated, nor anght set
down in malice. The man has disap-
peared, the soldier and the citizen re-
LI,
18 a8 rlclurmquv as a landseape i thi
Tyrol

mewers  ** Marshal
acked his professgion
he nels b depasitions,
deelnims,  The tone 1
15 no trnee of preparation visible,

of Franee"

He 15 all motion
nanies, b
P lieage

hie

famitiar ;

facts did not perplex public opinion, in

showing itself absolutely hostile to the

ity of the judgment one might pass on |

destiny of his conntry in his hands, and |

=1is

He ealls

| him ““ my former ohief ;" he is fond of

3nt in lns deposition a

As a witness, Marshal Caurobert

There is hnmor in the way he
when

He

is well acquainted with the battle-field ;
he might point ont many fanlts, much
negiigencs ; he searcely alludes to it
| His anxiety not to be too hard on his
adversary is such that it sometimes
makes him nse expressions one does not
like to hear. ** At Borhy I was on the
othier side of the Moselle; all at onee
the Prussian artillery opened upon us
and covered us with shells, There I
had 7e pefit desagrement to lose 5,500
men,” ‘At St. Privat,” a little later,
*‘the Prussian artillery was extremely
violent. T was exposed to its fire, 1
had again the le petit desagrement to
lose 5,200 men.” However, Marshal
Canrobert is moved while speaking in
such a comic fashion. “ Do you think,”
e is asked, ‘‘that if on the 17th the
(Fermans had been attacked they would
havia been thp]pt-d 2" Here the mar-
[shal reflected a long time, ““Tt is very
|ticklish, OCertainly, if Lebwenf, Bour-
baki, Frossard, and Canrobert had
made an energetic move, and if they
| had driven them into the Moselle they
wonld have been drowned anid
| vet the Moselle is ariver in which it is
not easy to get drowned.” Here the
andience langhed, to the great aston-
ishment of the marshal, who was speak-
[ing very seriomsly. 1Itis evident that
if he does not lay greaterstress on what
hie says, it is becanse Franee is present
to his mind. He tells the truth—the
whole truth; bnt he, a marshal of
Franee cannot admit that a marshal of
France would have neglected to sup-
port him at St, Privat, and to send him
| ammunition, if he eonld have done oth-
erwise,

olosely shaven as a priest, as tightly |

The Real Owners of Great Britain.

with a bright complexion, the red ro- |

Ttis a startling truth that the people of
Gireat Britain and Ireland, numbering
{ more than 31,000,000 of whites, of the
prond and self-w:lled Anglo-Saxon race,
are landless tenants, tilling the soil by
| permission, upon the payment of oner-
ons rent. They own not an acre of the
land of their birth and of the conntry of
their aneestors, What is trune of the
farms is true of the lote in the -cities,
The hereditary lords claim the proprie-
torship of every lot nnder every man’s
! dwelling or place of business in every
city and village in the *three king-
|doms,” and exsct semi-annnal rent
therefor with the punectnality of the
seasons.  The few exceptions to the rule
only make it the more astonishing.
Here is this mighty city of London, the
capital of the British empire, number-
ing more than 600,000 families, each re-
quiring a domieile, and containing eer-
tainly 600,000 buildings, but every one
of them standing on leased ground, and
every family oeccupying them paving
rent to the hereditary lords of the
land. And what is thus trne of mighty
| London is also and equally true of the
|other great cities, such as Liverpool,
(#lasgow, Manchester, Birmingham,
FEdinburgh, Dublin, Belfast, Bristol,
Newenstle, Leeds, Sheffield, and of the
thonsand smaller cities, towns and vil-
Inges ; all the inhabitants thereof pay
tribnte to the hydra-headed Cresar.
And this universal rental is not a mere
nominal sum or trifle, exacted for form’s
sake, or to maintain *‘a good old cns
tom 7 or venerable usage : but, on the
contrary, is the highest amount the
landlord ean wring onut of the tenant, the
ntmost, on pain of evietion, the tenant
ean pay. Where there are long leases
in the cities, the gronud-rent is not, of
conrse, 5o oppresgively felt by the ten-
ants as in the conntry, where the leases
are short, and where they are care-
fully estimated upon the piobable pro-
fits of the land as known by long past ex-
perience, The total annual rental of the
three kingdoms amounts to about $730, -
000,000, which is divided by 50,000,000,
landlords, 10,000 of whom receive more
than half the sum, The total taxes
| paid by the people of the United States,

for the maintenance of the federal gov- |

ernment, and all the state, connty and
munieipal governments, inclnding inter-
est and sinking-funds on all their debis,
are less than the aggregate rentals paid
biv the British ;u‘wllall- to their heredita-
vy landlords, Amnd, after paying these
rents, Lhev still hiave to raise the money
foar 1he ST wt of Lheir own ;..'o-llo-rnl
il whieh s
mneh, il any, less than that g'-m-l ]’." Lhe
peeple of the United States,

fossd  proverinduaenls, et

THE BATTLE OF LIFE,

Go forth to the battle of life, my boy,
Go while it is called to-day ;
For years go out and years come in,
Regardiess of those who may lose or win ;
Or those who may work or play.

Al the troope march stesdily on, my boy,
To the army gone before ;
You may hear the sound of their falling feet,
Going dewn to the river where the two worlds mest;
They go to return 1o more,

There Is ruom for you in the ranks, my boy,
And duty, too, assigned ;

Btep into the front with o cheerful grace—

Be quick, or another may take your place ;
Aud you may be lart bebidnd,

There is work to do by the way, my boy,
That you never can tread again ;

Work for the loftiest, lowliest men —

Work for the plow, ades, spindle and pen ;
Work for the hands pnd the brain,

The rerpent will follow yonr stepe, my boy,
To lay foy yonr fect o suare;

And pleaswre sits jn bor faicy bowers,

With garlands of poppies and iotus fowers
Enwreathing bher golden hair.

Fempitatioms wili wait by the way, my boy,
Temdation withimt aud within |

And spirits of evil, in robés ss fair

A® the holiest sugels in heaven woar,
Will lnre yon to deadly rin,

Then put on the armor of God, my boy,
Inthe Deautifnl days of yontl;

Put on the helmet, breastplate and shijeld,

And the sword that the feeblest srm may wield
In the cause of right and truth,

Andl go to the battle of life, my hoy,
With the peace of the gospel shod,
And before high heaven do the best you can,
For the great reward, for the good of mau,
For the kingdom and erown of God,

THE WILD HUNTER OF THE BLUE.

BY GEN. JAMES §. BRISBIN,

It is ten years ago, said Mr. Belden,
und at that time the conntry back from
the Missonri was not much settled. The
fome of the Big Blne lands had spread
far and wide; and, every week, scores
of farmers from Towa, Iilinois, and
Missouri came in and settled on the rieh
bottoms, almost invariably writing back
to their friends in the states that the
land was one flowing with milk and hon
ey, and vrging them to come and take
up farms. 8o the settlement prospered
amazingly, and Beatrice, Nel., which
had at first only been a town *““on pa-
!'.tr-r." became a thriving village in real-
ity,

Among the farmers who came to sel-
tlein this new eountry was a Mr, Thomp-
gon and his family. They had formerly
lived in Towa, on the Big Sio x river,
6 miles from Sionx City; but, not pros-
pering there, they songht to better their
condition by moving to Nebrasks, and
selected the Big Blue as the place of
their future home. Mr, Thompson’s
family consisted of his wife: his dangh-
ter Mary, a sweet girl of sixteen : anil
an old man who had spent the best part
of his life in the service of the family,
and, now that he was old, was retained
for the good he had done, and that he
might have a home in his declining
years., At one time Mr. T. had been
well off in the world, but unfortunate
speculations in western lands had rained
him, and, at the time of which I speak,
he had little left besides a few horses,

cattle.

Near to where Mr. Thompson hal
settled on the Blue, lived a wild yonung
man who had won for himself the name
of “the Wild Trapper of the Blue.”
He lived all alone on the head-waters
of alittle creek, and was rarely seen
except when he eame, once inevery two
or three monthg, to the traders to ex-
change his furs and skins for fiour, to-
bacco, matches, coffee, and such other
articles as he needed. On these oceca-
sions, after having made his purchases,
he wonld lonnge about the traders for
several days, drinking bad whisky, and
quarreling with every one he conld get
to quarrel with him. When nnder the
influence of whisky, he wonuld mount
his horse, and with two large navy-re-
volvers in his belt, ride up and down
the village, defying every one to come
out and fight him. For the sligchtest
offense, either real or imagined, he
wenld fire at a man, and, if he had a
grudge at any one, that person's cattle
or horses were sure soon afterwards to
be missing. It was more than hLinted
that he was the principal or accomplice
in many of the thefts, and, if he were
so minded, conld tell where most of the
valuable horses stolen from time to time
onthe Salt Lakestage road had gone, Yet
such was the reputation of this voung
desperndo for eourage and wickedness
that no one cared to meddle with him,
and, wherever he went, his sociely was
tolerated rather than preferred. No ten
men conld have been induneed to go to
his ranche to search for stolen stock,
und so the matter was allowed to rest,
—every one blaming him with all sorts
of erimes, but no one being able to
swear the suspicions were correct,

One evening just as Mr. Thompson
and his family/ 7ere silting down, in
their humble t/ n, toa supper of corn-
bread and ves .son, a tall yonng man,
mounted on a wiry pony, rode np. He
was scarcely ninefeen years of age, and
wore the inevitable leggings and long
frock of the western hunters, fringed
with bnekskin. His face was brown as
a nut, and, when he raised the broad
brim of his slonch hat, his countenance
betrayed unmistakable signs of dissipa-
tion.

Mr. Thompson politely invited the
stranger to dismount and partake of
their frugal meal, and, springing from
his horse, he made haste to enter : but
when he saw Mary, he drew bhack,
blashed, and wonld have monnted again
had not Mr. Thompson insisted npon
Lis stopping long enough to eat some-
thing. It was not long before Mr.
Thompson discovered from the conver-
sation that his guest was none other
than the famons yonug desperado of
the Blue, and the discovery was at-
tended with considerable anxiety and
alarm. The quick eye of the hunter
detected in an instant the alarm his
presence had created, and, rising from
the table before he had finished his
supper, he said, with a dignified air :

“T am indeed the Wild Trapper of
the Bine, and, like every one else, yon
think me bad ; bat T am not 8o bad as
they say. O1!" he added, after a mo-
ment’s pause, “ if some one in the world
wonld only believe me good, T might
become like other men.”

Then, fixing his piercing eyes on Ma-
ry, he gazed at her a full minute, and,
turning on his heel, he left the cabin
without saying another word. The fami-
lv, throngh the open doorway, saw him
swing his lithe body across his pony,
aud gallop swiftly away over the prairie
toward his eabin.

From this visit Mr. Thompson an-
gured bad luck ; but, as day after day
and week after week passed and they
saw no more of him, they began to think
they had done the yonng man an injns-
tice. Trae, they often heard of him in
the willage, where he econtinuned his
drinking and fighting ; bnt, although
the nearest way wonld have led him by
Mr. Thompson’s house, both in going
and coming, he always crossed the prai-
rie some miles abeve, and never came
near the place,

kind hashand,”an indulgent father, and
a man of good habits, disappointed by
ropeated failures in bnsiness, and vexed

{rink, and now was little better than a
common drunkard. His wife and

danghter had persnaded him to move
from Towa, hoping, when his old associ-
ations were broken up, he would do

! better in Nebraskas, and make their new

home a happy one. For a time their
most sangunine wishes seemed about to
Iw» realized. The farm they had taken
np was a good one, the erops were
abnundant, and all scemed to promise a
happy fature, Mr, Thompse n Lad left
off drinking entirely, aml was acam the
kid and affectionate bnsband and fa-
' ther of former years, The happiness of

[

this little family was unbounded, when,
in an evil hour, 8 ecloud darkened the
bright sunshine of their rade cottage,
and finally burst in a destoying storm.
A man named Cook opened a travelers’
ranche, or hotel, near Mr, Thompson’s ;
and between this man and the farmer
there soon subsisted the warmest friend-
ship. Night after night Mr. Thomp-
son wounld go to Co: k’s and sit in the
society of bad men until thesmall hours
of the morning. The wife and daugh-
ter, alarmed for his ssfety, redoubled
their effortsto make his home attractive,
and resorted to every womanly devioe
to keep him with thom ; but, despite
their exertions, he spent more than
half his time at Cock’s.

For alongtime lieresisted every temp-
tation to drink ; but at length the evil of
keeping bad company became spparent,
and one night Mr. Thompson came home
to his family reeling drunk. His down-
ward course was now rapid; he was
drnnk every day; and to the vice of
drinking he soon added that of gamb-
ling. The land on which he lived wasa
homestead, and the title could not be
perfected for five years, se he conld not
gamble it away; but, one by one, the
horses, cattle, and farming implements
were put up and lost until at last all
that was left were two horses, a wagon,
and harness

Among the persons who visited Cook’s
was & person called Long Ned,—a flash-
ily-dressed individnal, an ex-stage-dri-
ver, 8 drunkard, a gambler, and an un-
principled scoundrel. Ned had won
most of Mr. Thompson’s stock and mon-
ey, and was now waiting to finish np his
devilish work by taking the last thing
the poor man had. He had not long to
wait, for, one evening, Thompson, with
his team aud wagon, came over to the
ranche, and after sundry drinks had been
taken, Ned proposed to play for the
team and horses. At first Thompson
refused, saying it was all he had leff,
and he meant to keep that; but a drink
or two more, and the exhibition by Ned
of a hundred dollars in money, changed
bis mind, and he sat down at the fatal
table ; he was so sure he could win this
time, and then Ned eaid he wished Lie
would, for he wanted to see Mr. Thomp-

| son get back some of his property.

J

In vne hour the last horse was gone,
and Mr. Thompson rose from his ehair
and staggered to the wall, where he
stood with his head hanging npon his
breast, pondering his mizfortnnes, and
realizing at last that he and his family
were penniless, and he had not even the
means of getting home., Ned came up,
and slapping the farmer familiarly on
the shounlder said: *“*Come, cheer up,
old fellow. and let us tuke a drink.”

Thompson moved mechanieally to the
bar, and, filling his glass to the brim,
drank it off. Again and again he drank,
and at each swallow of the vile stuff,
seemed to grow more desperate, He
was now mandlin drunk, and Ned led
hig vietim to one side, and said Le had

| long wanted a wife, and, as Mary was a

fine girl, he would like to marry her.

| He really sympathized with Mr, Thomp-

a wagon or two, and a dozen head of |

son in his losses; and, as it was the

| custom in new settlements for men to

Mr. Thompson, who had once been a |

by poverty, had, of late years, taken to |

buy their wives from the Indians, he
would put up all he had won of Mr.
Thompson against Mary, At first the
farmer was shocked and surprised ; but,
the more he thonght of it, the more
reasonable Ned's proposition seemed to
be, and after another glass, he sat down
and staked his own danghter on a hand
of cards. Ned won, and the [armer
burst into tears. The gambler made
light of the matter, ~nd assored him, if
he had lost n danghter, he had won a
son-in-law. Again and again they drank,
and, Ned calling for a bottle of whisky,
the two got into the wagon and started
for the farmer's home. On the rond,
Thompson drank heavily from the bot-
tle, so that when they arrived at the
farm, the former wassgo drunk he had to
be helped out of the wagon. 1t was
very late, bat the wife and daughter was
still up waiting fer hic return, and Mary
was ¢lad in & neat white mmslin dress,
which made her look charming. They
were both mueh surprised to see a stran-
ger with Mr. Thompson, but received
him kindly, thinking, no doubt, he had
merely come to see Mr, Thompson safe
home,

Ned turned out the team,— his team,
—and then entered the cabin. He was
a repulsive-looking fellow at best ; but,
now that the night wind had paffed and
flushed hLis bloated face, he lovked per-
fectly hideons. Fixing his bleared eyes
on Mary, he stared the girl ont of conn-
tenance, and cansed her to blush and
turn away, Wherever she went, Ned
followed her with his ferret eyves, nntil
the girl beecame so nervous and uneasy
she went into the room and waked up
the old man., When she returned to the
onter room, she found her mother had
fallen into a swoon, and her father, who
had been asleep in the chair, was now
sitting np, apparently (uife sober, and
talking to Ned, Mary ran to her mother,
and, raising her in her arms, placed her
upon the bed, where she sprinkled water
in ber face nntil she recovered, and be-
gau to sob bitterly.

Her father now ealled her to lis side,
and said :

“ Mary, we have lost everything ; this
gentlemun has won all, and he wants
yoa for his wife. I have promised him
your hand. Go to him.”

The surprised and confused girl ran
to her mother ; but Ned called to her,
in a rough voice :

“ Come here to me, girl; you're now
my little woman, and I want you."”

Searcely knowing what she did, with
one bound she reached the door, and in
2 moment more was out in the dark
night and flying ncross the prairie to-
wards tbe barn, She heard her fat er
eall to her to come back, and then halloo
to Ned to run round the house while he
went to the barn. Mary had intended
to take her pony from the barn and
ride she knew not whither ; but, hear-
ing her father’'s voice close behind her,
she slipped out of the stable by a back-
door, and ran across the prairie. For an
honr she ran on, and then sank down
completely exhausted. Long and bit-
terly she wept, lying prone upon the
euld, damp ground. Then, startled by
the howl of a wolf, she sprang up and
tried to think. Where should she go?
What should she do? It was not far to
the river, and she wonld cast herself in
and beneath 1ts dark waters end her
tronblea. Arrived upon the bank, she
stands like a statne, gazing down at the
gurgling flood. Her purpose is firm ;
one plunge and all will be over. But
hatk ; what noise is that? Tt is the dip
of paddles; and, as Mary stands on the
very brink of the river, in the light of
the new-risen moon, & canoce, with four
Indians in it, ronnd the bend of the
gtream within & few rods of her, Why
(loes the warriorin the bow of the boat
rice, and with a gesture impose silence
on his comrades? He believes this
white and statne-like fignre is no human
being, and even the oars cease to dip
while the boat floats silently by, and
the savages pass on their way to the
settlement to steal stock.

Mary had stood perfectly still, little
caring what became of her; but the
sight of the Indians had changell her
purpose, and no sooner had they passed
than she hastencd from the river. As
she turned abont, a great gray wolf rose
from the grass within a few feet of her,
and slunk away with an angry growl,
while a night-owl, perched on the limb
of a tree over her head, flapped his
great wings and uttered dismal cries as
Le flew affrighted up the river.

Mary had been thinking for the past
few minutes of *the Wild Trapper of
the Blue,” and she had now determined
to goto him. She knew she was not
far from bis eabin, aud why should she
not go and elaim his vrotection ?  Per-
haps he was not bad ; indeed, she had
always believed he was not so wicked

[ the Wild Hunter,

| sat

as they had represented him to be.

The night-air was chilly, but she felt
not the cold, for her blood was full of
fever. The wind tossed her brown hair
about so that she took her shawl and

ut it over her head, and then ran brisk-
y along the trail. In an honr sghe
neared the fierce hunter's eabin, and her
heart beat wildly as she knocked upon
the door. Again and again she knocked,
but still no r-sponse, and then she went
to the little window and peered into the
cabin. She listened, but all was dark
and silent within,

Returning to the door, she rapped
louder than before, and a voice whis-
pered through the key-hole:

“Who ig it ?"

For a moment she knew not what to
say; then, summoning courage, she re-
plied :

“Jt is I,—Mary Thompson,—who
want you to protect me,”

Cautiously the door was opened, aud
the hunter looked ount and stared at
Mary, to whom he said :

“I thought it was Indians or Regu-
lators ; but eome in, girl, and T beg
pardon for having kept you out in the
eold so long.”

Then he lit a pine-knot, and, hand-
ing Mary a chair, drew out his sharp
jack-knife, and whittled some shavings
to kindle a fire. There wassoon a bright
blaze roaring on the hearth, and, with
all the politeness of a eourtier, he moved
up Mary's stool, and bade her sit close
to the borning embers.

“T heard yon,"” he said, '‘even before
you knocked, for my ears have become
somewhat practiced to the sound of ap-
proaching footsteps; bnt I could not
make you ont. VEhen I saw your head
at the window with that shawl over it,
I thought it was a squaw's head,”
he added, laughing; and, after a mo-
ment’s pause, inquired: ‘“ Any Indians
down your way 7’

Mary simply said ““ No," and he press-
ed her no further.

The kettle was boiling, and he made
a cup of tea and gave it to her to drink.
Then he said :

““Now, young lady, I know not what
brings you here at this time of night,
nor do I wish to know; but something
dreadful must have happened to cause
any one to claim protection from the
Wild Trapper of the Blue, and, above
all others, a young girl. There ! There!”
he added, seeing Mary abont to speak,
‘‘don’'t say a word, but just lie down on
that bed and take a good sound sleep,
while I go ontside and keep watch over
the house. You can shut the door and
bolt it after me, if you wish,” taking
his gun ; ** but you need not be afraid,
Mary, for I wonld not harm a hair of
your head ; and, as for others harming
yvou while you are under my protection,
they must first cross the dead body of
Now, don’t fret,
girl, but sleep as soundly as if yon
were at home and happy ; and mind yon
don't ery and tronble, or you'll he hav-
ing a spell of sickness in the morning
after this night-trip, and I ecan tell you
I'm a mighty poor nurse,” he said, clos-
ing the door behind him, and laughing
heartily ontside,

Was this indeed the Wild Hunter ol
the Blue, about whom such terrible
tales were fold, and in whom there was
nothing but wickedness ? Mary thonght
she had never met a more polite or gen-
tlemanly person; somehow her fears
had all disappeared, and she felt singn-
larly safe and happy. She did not look
the door, for she felt not the slightest
uneasiness ; bnt she peeped from the
little window, and saw the tall hunter,
with his gnn across his shoulder, walk-
ing up and down before the cabin, like
a sentinel, and then she laid down on
the bed, and soon fell into a deep sleep.

Next morning, when she awoke, the
sun was shining brightly, and, spring-
ing up, for she had not removed any of
her elothing, she ran to the little win-
dow and looked out. There was the
hunter pacing up and down just as he
had been doing the night before. * How
polite in him,” thonght Mary, “not to
disturb me; and how considerate of my
comfort and safety he has been ever
sicee I entered his humble abode."” She
made haste to open the door, aud the
hunter bade her good morning, and he
hoped she had rested well.
made np the fire, nnd, bringing Mary
some water in a basin, with a comb and
brush, said he wonld eook the breakfast
while she made her toilet. To this Ma-
ry objected, saying she would to the
cooking herself; and, as soon as her
gimple toilet was made, set about the
work, The hunter brought the things
for her to cook, peeled the potatoes, and
showed her where everything he had
was kept. Every few minntes he would
burst out laughing, and say, ** How fun-
ny to have a woman eosok jfor me!”

Mary's heart was heavy, and she was { prices npon certain grades of goods is |

constantly thinking of her mother al
home, and wondering where they
thought she was ; but her position was
sonovel for 8 young girl, and her com-
panion so cheerfnl, she could not help
blushing, and at times, despite her
tronbles, her small, stecl-gray eyes
would sparkle with mirth., When they
down to Dbreakfast, the Lunter
thought he had never seen so charming
a creature as Mary, and somehow she
never seemed to mind the great brown
eyes constantly fixed npon her. Strange
she ghonld not be afraid, for she was
alone with the most desperate man of
the west ; but, so far from fearing him,
she thoroughly believed he was her
best friend and protector.

After breakfast sho told the hunter
her tale,and again claimed his protection.
He listened respectfully and atten-
tively, and when she had done, said :

““S8o you thought yon ecould trus
‘em 7’

“T did, replied Mary, while the hot
blood rushed to her temples.

For a moment the muscles in the face
of the hunter worked convulsively, and,
rising, he went to a small cupboard and
took from it two daguerreotypes,—the
one of young girl, and the other of
a middle aged woman. Opening them,
and placing them in Mary’s lap, while a
tear dimmed his eye, lie said ;

* These are the pictures of my dear
mother and darling sister, and I swear
to you by them I will always be to yon
as a brother.”

Mary held out her hand, and, as he

sed it, too hearts met in that clasp,
never to be divided on earth.

The hunter told Mary that she must
go back at onee to her mother, and, now
she had placed herself under his protec-
tion, she need not fear Long Ned orany
one else, Placing her on his Eonf_, he
walked by her side, and led the little
brute, who not being used to such a
burden, was dis to be a little vi-
cions, Carefuily and tenderly, as if
ghe were an infant, he gnarded her un-
til they came to her father’s house,
where they had searcely arrived when
that most startling of all cries on the
border, * Indians!” was heard, and a
man dashed up to say that the settle-
ment below had been attacked and all
of Long Ned’s stock stolen. Waiting
to hear no more, Long Ned, who was
gtill at the farm, leaped upon a pony
and dashed away across the prairie.

Placing Mary in the arms of her
mother, the Wild Hunter left her to tell
lier own tale, and rapidly followed Ned.
The Indisns were driven off and all the
stock recovered, but Long Ned did not
return. Some said he was killed by the
savages ; others, that the Wild Hunter
ghot him; but, be that as it may, he
was dead, and no one seemed to eare by
whose hand he had fsllen. Nearly all
the recaptured stock had once belonged
to Mr. ﬁxr:m[mou, and, Ned being dead,
the Wild Hunter took it npon himself
to veturn it to the farmer, saving he was
Ned's heir,—a decigion no one vbjected
{o. What was most sarprising, how-
ever, was the fact that the Wild Hunter

Then he |

| who will be obliged to economize for |

did not drink any more or quarrel with
any one. When pressed for an expla-
nation, he simpl{ replied : ‘T have
quit that sort of thing."”

Little more remains to be told of this
trune tale of border-life, and it may de
summed up in these words : Soon after
the Indian raid there was a wedding at
Mr., Thompson's, und the farmer, in-
fluenced by his new son-in-law, stopped
drinking and became a prosperous anb
useful citizen. If ever you wvisit the
Big Blue, just above Mr. Thompson's
place vou will find a neat farm-house,
and in it a brown-haired, happy-faced
womaan, with four little curly-hea el
children playing sbout her knee. The
owner of this farm is a quiet, orderly,
well-to-do manp : and, if yon will wait
until he comes home from the fields,
vou will recognize in him none other
than ““The Wild Hunter of the Blue.”

Condition of the Dry Gooas Trad-.

From the standpoint of a short sixly
days ago, the dry goods trade gave
promiseof a season of prosperity withou!
parallel in its history. The bounteons
crops of the west and sonth afforded
an ample guarantee to the merchants of
those seotions for the purchase and dis-
tribution of anunusually liberal amount
of merchandise, while the industrial in-
terests of the eastern and middle states
were then in the full tide of snccess,
affording ample employment fo thon
sands of well-paid operatives and arti-
zans. So the trade opened auspicions
ly, and during the month of Angust an
immense amonnt of wls was for
warded from this city to all parts of the
interior. Bat fatality seems to havo
overtaken the fall trade of late years,
Following each other came at intervals
the Chieago and Boston fires, and the
epizootie, which severally had a most
depressing effect upon business; and
now another season of extreme depres-
sion, aggravted by panie, is upon us
The former ecalamities, in a measure,
taunght a lesson of prondence to om
merchants, checking specnlation entire-
ly, and the manmner in which business
Lias been pursued for the last twelve
months has enabled the trade to stand
up nobly as a body during the present
erisis. Such suspensions as have oc.
cured have been exclusively confined to
Ilionses whose business was widely ex
panded, and apt to become nnmanagea-
ble in times of financial distress, In
every case it has been demonstrated
that the assets of the varions suspended
firms have been largely in excess ol
their liabilities, and what is now neede

is simply the restoration of counfidence, |

in order to set the wheels of commereo
again in motion.

The trade has been execeedingly dull
for the past month in this city, but
thronghount the west and in the larger
interior eities, a fair distribntion of
goods has been effected, redacing mate-
rially even the large supplies laid in
by jobbers in those sections before the
ocenrrence of the panie. The local anid
near-by trade, which depends npon this
market for goods, has shown a great
falling off, owing to the depression of
the retail branches, eaused by the non
employment or only partial employment
of go many operatives in all directions,

some time to come,

Valnes of domestie cotton goods have
exhibited a material shrinkage within
the last ten days, and both cotton and
woolen fabries are now cheaper than
they have been for years—eonditions
which are favorable to an inereased eon
sumption when trade revives, Traffie
in imported fabries is almost at a stand-
still, and enrrent transactions are main-
y effected throngh the medinm of the
auetion rooms, at prices which are any-
thing but profitable to the owners,
many of whom are mannfacturers er
consignors abroad.

There are some puints in conneetion

| with the present method of earrying on |

business which at times like these, merit
the eonsideration of merchants, with a
view to remedying defects. Through-
out the jobbing trade, rents, salaries,
traveling expenses, ete., are altogether
too extravagant, compared with the al-
most nominal profits—amounting fo a
mere commission—derived from the
bulk of goods sold. These extraordins-
ry expenses render the city jobber una-
ble to cope with his competitors in the
conntry, whose expenses are less, and
who ean sell their goods eqnally low at
a better profit, besides having the ad-

| vantage of exercising a constant super-

J

vigion of the local trade which they snp-
ply, and making their ecollections more
easily. The system of paying commis-
sions to salesmen in lien of salaries, is
faulty and bad for obvious reasons, and
inimieal to the prosecution of a safe
business. The impolicy of “entting

nnwise, and tends to weaken confidence
in the minds of buyers, most of whom
are well aware of the object with which
quotations below market rates are made.
Credits are too loosely given in many
instances, and for too long a time in
others. Why should a jobber imperil
capital by giving four months’ time up-
on goods which he himself buys on a
eredit of 30 or 60 davs? The habit of
delivering goods *fon memorandum ™ by
the commission merchants should be
diseouraged by manufacturers, other-
wise prodaction cannot be gauged by
the consumptive demand. Other abus-
es have ocrept into the trade, but a glance
at the above will suffice for the pres-
ent.

The prospective outlook, althongh not
divested of anxiety—perhaps of danger
—ig not discouraging. 'he finaneial
condition of the trade has been sub-
jected to a strain which shows its inhe-
rent strength ; the material wealth of
the country is undiminished, and as
people must be clothed, even if more
economically than usual, an early revi-
val of the dry goods trade may reasona-
bly be anticipated, on a moderate scale,
and in the mean time let merchants have
confidence in each other, and the banks
in the merchants, and all will come ont
right again in the end.—N. ¥, Bulletin,

Jim Fisk's Monument.

A correspondent of the New York
World, writing from Florence, Italy.
describes a magnificent monnment al-
ready nearly finished by no less an
artist than Meade. The conception
seems to be ** Fiskish” all over. The
correspondent says it ‘‘consists of n
marble shaft, on which is to be placed
a portrait medallion of Fisk as eolonel
of the ninth regimemt. On the sur-
rounding base are four young women.
One has on her diadem a earved model
of a sound boat, supposed to be the
Plymouth Rock ; in her hand she holds
a book on which is the word ** Steam-
boat.” Another has in her diadem an
Frie train, and on her book is written
the word * Railway.,” The third is
crowned with a huge chaplet, and
armed with & musieal instroment, sym-
bolic of 1he grand opera house and
opera bouffe. The fourth is holding a
bag fnll of money, with one hand, and
is, I believe, a symbol of commerce,
The statue will be twelve feet high, and
be approved by a committee. The

|gmnps abont the base will represent

infantry, cavalry, artillery and the ma.
rine branches of the service, and will
be eleven feet high. The first group
consists of an officer waving a flag and
leading on his men, In view of
Fisk's escape over & back fence dnring
the riots with mueh damage to the seat
of his pantaloons, this *' officer waving
a flag” is ““ much of arichness.”

—The following sad paragraph will
tonch the heart of every lady reader of
this paper: The girl who, for eight
conseentive days, sl on the roof in the
sun to bleach her hair, is disappointed
to hear that blondes are out of date,

MATRIMONIAL ADVERTISING.

The Commercial AE“ of Marriage In
Gireat Britain.

Some men's faith, says the Pall Mall
Gazette, in women's anxiety to get mar-
ried, is really boundless. A gentle-
man, whose character has for forty
years past been systematically traduced
and limc«l in and out of the eolumns
by a well-known newspaper proprietor,
advertises in the Matrimonial News for
“a lady with means, who wonld wish
him to seek redress from his traducer
in a court of justice, * * * Here
the vicisus paper-man would be exposed;
a jury wonld decide the sequel, and
David wonld earth his Golisth.” We
fear that the *“raddy boy" of three-and-
forty will remain as he saya he now is,
“‘at bay.” He suggests ‘“an appoint-
ment with a solicitor” and promises dis-
closures no doubt tempting to the fe-
male mind, But while the same paper
announces that a * gentleman, tall, well-
looking, aged fifty, with good income,
feels lonely and wants a cheerful, hand-
some partner, from thirty to forty,”
the paper-man'senemy has liftle chanee,
oeven with the most eager and enthusi-
astio widows., Miss Sally Brass mipht,
if he has s strong ease, perhaps see her
way to correspondence ; but, thongh
she wonld bring plenty of professional
skill, she oould hardly furnish the
funds necessary to ‘‘set right above
might.” Can Geraldime, by [the way,
“aged twenty-six, tall, Iadylike, dangh-
ter of a decea ed country gentleman,
with £700 & year under her own econ-
trol,” be really nunable to find a **stea-
dy gentleman of forty” without recourse
to the eolumns of the News? Is she
too fastidious, or does she want to play
off a practieal joke on her aequaintanee ?
And can the **eclergyman of the chureh
of England, descended from an ancient
and noble house, and now heir to im-
mense estates and titles in Franee," se
rionsly expeet to meet with ““a lady
yoegessad of no less than £050,000 7"

e are afraid, when we read that “'a
young lady, aged twenty-one, very prot-
ty, with & few hundreds at marriage,
but who will nltimately come into £5 -
000,” wants a husband, and that “‘a
beauntifal young lady, aged nincteen,
tall, fair, highly connected, musieal,
and who will come into a fair fortane,”
wants the same, that school girls are
beginning to advertise, They had bet-
ter work slippers in readinesa for ocases
like that of **a young clergyman, sged
twenty-five, tall, grod-looking, moder-
ate income, but with good prospects,
who wishes to meet a gomllunl(iug, jolly
voung lady to make life pleasant.”
What & desperate struggle life must be
| becoming when people have not time to
lookout for themselvea! One ean un
derstand *‘a young German in buosi-
ness,” and ** an American who will pay
expenses ont,” but what is the world
| progressing to, when all these ‘" very
| jolly, warm-hearted, domesticated ' la-
dies, and ‘‘tall, handsome, stalwart”
men, mostly with money, are foreed to
make the editor of the Matrimoaial
News their mateh-maker.

— e ——

San Francisco and the Easterly
Current.

The recent experiment in the east-
erly-ourrent business at San Francireo
is vividly described by a reporter of the
Chronicle, who, with E H. Clough,
made the aseent.  After the air-ship was
| ent loose, it required abont {wo minutes

to rednce San necison to the size of a
potato pateh, and the people to pigmies;
| the mounfains shrank to mole-hills, and
| the boy was like bumished silver. The
| balloon soon shot in n westerly diree-
tion, and plunged into & mass of mist
that overthnog the Pacific. The bal-
loonista seized the valve-rope, but, just
then, the navigators struck a strong
easterly enrrent, and thought they were
going to reach New York by the next
morning. Tt was twenty-five minutes
past 4, and th?{ were & mile and a half
from the sea level, Bunt the balloon
now began to spin round straugely, the
compass-needle tried to point in all
directions at orce, and the ship turned
westward again,  As they were ap-
proaching the ocean, they tried to de-
seend. but, finding that they were com.
| ing down where it was wet, they threw
ont ballast. When they had reached a
height of three miles, the ship began to
tumble of its own aceord, with fearful

| velooity, in spite of ballast, couts, re

fresliments, anchors and everything that
was thrown ont. It struck the water,
careened, and was tossed about by wind
and wave, with OUlough clinging to its
top, while the Chromole man staid in
the basket and got very wiet. *Cling
on, old boy; there's a boat coming.’
And soon Clough was on board, while
the balloon, relieved of one man, starled
for the clonds with the other, He
pulled the valve-rope, and his balloon
was soon in the ocean again. He was
taken from the meshes, almost dead
with exhanstion, while the balloon went
up like a eork from a beer-bottle and
has not sinoe been heard from.

A Doughty Squaw.

The Sioux City (Ia.) Jonurnal relates
the following incident of the recent
fight between the Sionx and Poneas at
the Ponen agency : A Sioux brave bad
gained the shelter of one of the build-
ings, from which position he was enn-
bled to fire at his foes from short range.
While he was standing jnst at the cor-
ner of the bnilding, loading his gun, a
Ponea sqnaw rushed from the honse,
and before the Sioux could defend him-
self gave him a slashing eut across the
abdomen with a hugh knife, literally dis-
smboweling him. As she struck him
the Sionx inveluntarily bent forwerd,
clasping his abdomen with both hands,
and jnst at that instant the sqnaw grab-
bed him by the bair and,with a savage
stroke of the knife, scalped him, Shak-
ing her gory trophy aloft, and giving a
shrill ory of defiance, she darted back
into the building in safety, followed by
a dogen rifle-balls from as many Sioux,
who, from a distance, saw the result of
the sortie. Tho effeet was perfectly
maddening upon the Sioux, for to have
one of their warriors sealped by asquaw
was n disgrace which could be only
wiped ont by the blood of the entire
nocursed band of Poncas, They rushed
for the buildings, buf were met by a
fire which laid several of them low, und
80 cooled the ardor of the rest that they
retived to a safe distance, withont hav-
ing injured their foes, The aet of the
squaw seemed to inspire the Poneas,
and flanuting from a window the sealp
of the unfortunate Sionx, they uttered
yells of derision and econtempt whieh
uearly drove the Sioux frantic.

-Althongh old, the following defin:-
tion of effeminacy is good : The effemi-
nated man is a weak ponltice. He is &
eross between table-beer and ginger-
pop with the cork left out; a fresh-
water mermaid found in o cow pasture,
with her hands filled with dandelions.
He is a teacup-fnll of syllabub; s kit-
ten in trousers; s siok monkey with
blonde mustache, He is & vine without
any tendrils; a fly drowned in oil ; »
paper kite in a dead calm. He lives
like & butterfly—nobody can tell why.
He is as harmless as a pennyworth of
sugar candy, and as useless as n shirt-
button without a hole. He is as lazy

Inst year's summer fly. He
life ‘on tiptoe, and dies
water spilt over the ground.

—1If many professing christians should
gpeak ont the things they really feel,
instead of the smooth yers which
they do pray, they would say when
they go home at night, O Lord, 1
wet & poor wreteh of yours to-day-— a
wiserable, nnwashed brat—aud T gave

ike eologne

him sixpence, snd 1 have bheen sorry for
it ever since.”

a8 o slug, and hias no more hope than a |
es hrongh |

GRAVE AND GAY.

—Intellect—Brain forea —Sohiller,

—An air of importance—One's ﬁr‘k
breath.

—At what season did Eve eat the ap-
ple? Early in the fall,

—Humble wedlock is far better than
proud virginity. —=8t Augustine, }

—What iruit does & newly married
oouple most resemble? A green pair.

—Puzzle for foreigners studying Ea-
glish—Evoer take the orphans’ peré—
never tonch their portion.

—*Loss of a China packet-ship!” ex-
olnimed Mrs, Partington.  *‘No wonder,
when iron ones mm't always safe.”

—A lady reporter, sent to an agrical-
tural fair, wrots of a lot of pigs, * They
look too sweet to live n minnte,”

—The voung man who bonsted that
| he could marry any girl he pleased,
found that he conldn’t please any.

—8t. Clair Abbot has recently beom
arrested at Oarrolton in western Virgin-
in for a murder committed 12 years ago,

—A dandy is a chap who wonld be a
young lady if he conld ; but, ns he can't,
does all ho can to show the world he's
not a man,

—A Prenchman has invented a boot
with wheels, whioch le sayx will enable
the wearer to go considerably faster
than a horse,

—A company has been organized in
San Francisoo, with a capital of $600,-
000, for the mannfacture of jule hags
and twine.

—Josh Billings says: “Thero ain't
ennything that will kompletely kure
lazyness, but s second wife has been
known to hurry it some,”

—Here is o stanza said to be very
popular in the mountains of Virginia:

oMy mind (s =o€ o0 (st far-off jaond,

Where there's heape of salt anid sireeds
Don't git i my way, you il mmn,

For I'm on my Journey bhogue,”

—Josh Billings divided the human
race into three classes : Those who think
it is 80, those who think it isn't so, and
those who don’t eare whether it is 50 or
not.

Thackeray has well comparad Ep-
glish society to s Indder, which overy
one tries to monnt flrst, each holding
on ll)’ the heels of the one who [rrl'l‘ﬂlll!’u
him.

—A milk blanket for a fashionable
poodle in New York oity costs 16, nnd
more than 30,000 Inboring men and wo-
men thrown out of employment in thet
city.

—Flax cultura is said to be largely on
the inerease in the northwest, bat the
orop i mostly grown for se d, thexe be
ing mno mannfacturing the
fibre,

Said an old Scotel woman to a phy-
gieinn, who was weighing two grains of
calomel for a child : “Dinnn be so mean
wi' it, as it is for n poor, fatherloss
bairn ™

—John T, Irving,
San Francisco that he
concerned in the murder of Benjamin
Nathan, in New York city two years ago,
is to be tried for burglary.

—“How does that look, eh?” mid a
big-flsted Wall street man to a friend,
holding up one of his brawny hands.
“That,” said the friend, ‘‘looks as
though you'd gone ‘short’ on soap. &

— Kaiser William is going to send
2.500 pounds of cannon capturad from
the Frenoh in the recent war, to Balli-
more, to make a bell for the 8t Ma-
thew's Lutheran chnreh

—Mra. Stanton balieves the time will
come when we shall be as mueh sshamed
of headaohe, dyspepsa, porofula, and
PRETMRODIN A8 We TIOW Are of commitiing
perjury, theft, burglary or amon,

—An ignorant negro justice of Ches-
ter, 8, (., recontly committed for con-
tempt a white lady who remarked in
his cenrt that she was “done with nig-
gers on her plantation.”

The Philadelphin mint is now oodn-
ing 810,000,000 of gold per month. It
hns eeased coining silver, owing to the
demand for gold coinngs Most of this
gold comes in bars and ingots from
Cireat DBritain,

v Joux," said a stingy old hunk to
his Liired man, as he was tnking dinner,
‘i do von know how many pancakes yon
have eaten?” * No,' Well, you've
onteny fourteen.” ** Well,” said John,
 yon count and 1'l] eat,’

—The St. Louis Globe says that thosa
physicians who ran away from Memphin
aoted npon the seriptural anthority
“Physician, heal thesell.™ It strikes
as that they did heel it, with great
lority. *“Thns rons the world away.”

We like the '-f_l']f‘ of the l'l'lﬂlllPll ro-
forred to in the following eliping: 1
slasped her tiny hand in mine ; I vowed
shield her from the world's eold
storm. She set her besnteous eyes up-
on me, and with her little lips she said,
tiaAn nmbrella will do na well.”

—The newspapers, buving disoussed
the anthorahip of the well-known bal-
Ind, **Betoey and T are ont in the beauti.
fnl mmw.“‘ to their wsatisfaction, are
wrangling over that of *Old Cirimes,”
Won't some soribblor inform mankind
who wrote “"Mury had n little lumb®

of gold ;

means of

who admitted in
was crimionlly

(s

L

There are experts on al! manper of
~tllr’m'1h in these ||||_\'\- of Htigation., A
womun testified the other day in s tur-
itey oase, snd declared that she know
“these turkeys” by their walk, their
countenances and their manner of roost-
ing,"

A rocent visitor o Ithode Island
has made the discovery that Napoleon
was mistaken when he said **that Provi.
lonoe was on the side of the ]u'ﬂ\'nl'!l
rtillery,” for the heaviest artillery is
it Fort Adams, and Providencse in on
the other side.

—COhieago wanis to have the npext
world's fair hold there. *“‘In the firat
place,” says the Doston Post, *fit isn't
sortain that the next world will "“."',‘
fair, and in t he second place thowe who'd
be likely to attend it will prefer & more
pious town in whiclh to ecelelirnte

—The enltureof the orange is iNereis-
ing rapidly in Flerida, particularly on the
8t, John's river, where there sro s quar-
ter of & million trees, The people think
they are going to get the number up to
500,000 and derive from them an lneome
of &5, OO0, DN,

—The fortunne of S5, 000,000 loft for
the maintenauce of free schools jo Bal-
timore and New Orleans, 21 years ago,
by Joun MeDonongh of the faormer eity,
has all been esten up but 25, (0 1n an
attempt by Mel yonotgh's Licim to bresk
the will.

_““Are yvou very fond of novels, Mr,
Jones?' “Very,” responded that iuter-
rogated gentleman, who wished o be
thonght by the lady questioner fond of
lilvml.urv: “Have yon,” eontinned lluli
Indy, “ever read ‘Ten Thotusund u Year?"
“No, madam, | never road thut numnber
in all my life.”

An Towa editor resently elopoed with
the wife of one of his snbroribors, and
was frightened half to desth by the ap-
waranece of the H|Jllrt'nl man st the
yotel of a neighboring town, 1o which
he had taken his flight., Bnt the hus-
bard only wanted his paper stopped
{hat was all.

Smith says he dosen't know much
about music, but if it's a great thiog fors
man who has spent thousands of dollars
on his voiee and hae studied for years to
sing high chest 0O, he thinks his kottle
at home can beat, for every ovening,
with cherry voice, it sings way nup to
high cliest ten, And it’s only & dollar
kettle, too.

The vield of wine in California this
yvear will not be much over 3, (0K (NX)
gallons, agninst 5,000,000 in 1872, A
yield of 8,000,000 gallons was expectod,
this year, but the spring frosts and
l‘l!tmm.l-r heats ent it down, The sverage
price of grapes in bulk is 24 conts per
ponnd, while irrignted Mission grapes
in Los Angeles county bring ouly | of a
oent,

_Andrew Jackson was once making
n stump speech in a conutry village out
| west, Just as he was conclunding, Amos
Kendall, who sat beside him, whixper
[ od, *“Tip "em na lttle Latin, general;
| they won't be satisfied withont it.” The

‘“‘hero of New Orleans' instantly thought
! of a few phrases he knew, and, ina
voice of thunder, wonnd up his speoch

by exclaiming: “'E plunbos unums,
T qua non, ne pls plten, maltam

parvo,” 'The effoct wns tromendons,
aml the 4;.“[« comild bo L ard for miles,




